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For two days we had travelled at a speed of three
leagues an hour, and were now nearly 1000 " kilometres "
from Calcutta.
Cawnpore is a town of about 60,000 inhabitants. It
occupies a strip of land about five miles in length, on the
right bank of the Ganges. There is a military cantonment,
in which are quartered 7000 men.
The traveller would vainly seek for anything worthy
of his attention in this city, although it is of very ancient
origin ; anterior, they say, to the Christian era. No senti-
ment of curiosity, then, brought us to Cawnpore. The
"-wishes of Sir Edward alone led us thither.
Early on the morning of the 3Oth May we quitted our
encampment, and Banks, Captain Hood, and I, followed
the colonel and Sergeant McNeil along that melancholy
route on which the points of mournful interest were for the
last time to be revisited.
I will here repeat the facts, as related to me by Banks,
which it is necessary should be known.
" Cawnpore, which was garrisoned by reliable troops at the
time of the annexation of the kingdom of Oude, contained
at the outbreak of the mutiny no more than 250 British
soldiers to three regiments of native infantry (the 1st, 53rd,
and S6th), two regiments of cavalry, and a battery of
Bengal Artillery. There were in the place besides a con-
siderable number of Europeans, workmen, clerks, merchants,